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so as the soot went all over the place.
But 'e got a lot on a cloth and upstairs 'e
goes and rubs some on all them as
was sleepin'. Of course some come
off on the beds but that weren't my
doin'.

We was all very comf table until Sid
Lamb got throwing bottles at the other
pictures. They was empty bottles, so it
didn't matter much, until 'e 'it Sam Body
on the 'ead. Even then it wouldn't 'a'
mattered if the gents as was downstairs
'adn't took sides. I got under the table
but the floor were covered with broke
glass and some fool let the Slops in, when
they knocked. They took all the gents
as was downstairs to the station and one
stayed in the 'ouse and another bein'
extry nosy 'phoned for old Croker.

Then, if you believe me, 'anged if the
Crokers didn't come 'ome and go on at
me, somethink chronic. As if I done the
damage. So I told 'em straight that if I
weren't a forgivin' lady I'd go for de-
formation of character.

And what's more they arst all the rest
of my comp'ny to leave their 'ouse, just
as though it weren't Crismus, what's the